


Even very young children can be taught the true meaning = 
of Christmas. Mrs. Brinkman explains how, although i 
she admits her cherubs sometimes have y Ake j 
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CROOKED haloe 


I n our home there are four little 
reminders that Christ was once 
a Child, and that His advent was 
especially for children and those 
who are child-like. 


Each year, with the gradual in- 
crease of our family’s size, Christ- 
mas has meant more to both my 
husband and me. Each new little 
cherub has added another dimen- 
sion to our appreciation of the 
.coming of Love Himself into the 
world. 


In our own small corner of the 
world, our modest space in South- 
field, Michigan, U. S. A., we try, 
during Advent, to build a greater 
Spirit of Love with which to greet 
the newborn Savior at Christmas. 
With four ever-present cherubim 
to assist, who could possibly fail? 

Their Short Attention Span 

The trick, of course, is to at- 
tract and hold the attention of the 
oldest cherub, age 5, who has a 
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heart full of the warmest devotion, 
However, this devotion, without _ 
parental guidance, could be squan- 
dered on something as inconse | 
quential as a jack - o - lantern of 
Tom Terrific. Cherub number 
two, age 3, and cherub numb? 
three, age almost 2, also have tened 
der, loving hearts, but their atte 
tion is a fragile thing, soon scat- 
tered like seed by the four winds 
of distractions. They, regrettably, 
knock each other’s halos askew at 
least a hundred times a day... 
out of fondness for each others 
toys, clothes, or food . . . but 
mostly, for each other. Sometime 
so forgetful are they, that they 
most forget to be cherubs. 
Cherub number 4, however, | 
every inch an angel. She coos 
beams with angelic charm 
awake, and even smiles serapl 
cally when asleep. Cherub nui 
ber 4 inspires us all to greater f¢ 
of love. 4 





“The crib is the center of loving attention during our Advent prepara- 
tions. The girls also have a wonderful time making tree decorations. 
Activities like these brighten the haloes of our little cherubs " 





WHAT'RE THEY SAYING? 


te oe, 


pas 


“So then he told me to pick up 
my drum and beat it.” 


“Now we just sprinkle the colored 
sugar on, but Mommy says we can 
soon make the cookies all by our- 
selves.” 


Admitting that it is a bit diff- 
cult to engage the attentions of 
such young children in a real spir- 
itual preparation for Christmas, 
we find, however, that it can be 
done. The secret lies in simplic- 
ity. One positive practice forms 
the center of our Advent prepara- 
tion. 

Our Advent Program 

At the beginning of Advent, we 
set the stage fot the nativity 
scene. In one corner of our fam- 
ily room we place the empty stable, 
and, for background, a blue card- 
board “sky.” Nearby are six 
boxes of shining paper stars, in six 
different colors. Each child has 
her own color, and so do Mother 
and Daddy. 


The object is to fill the “sky” 
with stars to welcome the Christ 
Child. Before a member of the 
family can paste one of his stars 
on the blue background, he must 
perform some act of charity, or 
love. This can range all the way 
from an internal act . . . such 
as saying a prayer to the Infant 
Jesus . . . to external acts .. 
like obeying promptly when asked 
to get ready for bed or refrain- 
ing from fighting with sister over 
a treasured toy. Love, as we define 
it, can cover a multitude of good 
deeds. 


On Christmas Eve comes the 
happy ending. The child with the 
most stars in the sky is granted 
the privilege of pasting the large 
star over the manger, in which 
Daddy places the Infant Jesus. 
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The System's Difficulties 

Difficulties do arise in this sys- 
tem, though some can be ironed 
out. Cherub number 4 is too 
young to paste her stars in the sky. 
But the older girls take care of her 
by sticking one up for her when- 
ever she is looking particularly 
cherubic. 

Cherub number 3, however, has 
an objectionable habit of pulling 
stars out of the firmament. But 
her complete guilelessness is evi- 
dent when she pulls down her own, 
as well as everyone else’s. With 
regular reminders she soon realizes 
that her greatest act of love is just 
to leave the stars where they are. 

The Gospel Story 

On Sunday evenings in Advent, 
and during the last week before 
Christmas, my husband and I take 
turns reading the Gospel accounts 
of the Nativity. Our oldest usu- 
ally asks questions (“Why was 
Jesus born?”, “Why was He born 
in a stable?) that throw light on 
the subject for everyone. 

The two middle children repeat 
phrases and words from the story 
that sound pleasing to them: 
“Glory to God”, “And on earth, 
peace” (which sounds, unfortu- 
nately, more like “And on urf, 
peas”) and “Gold, frankincense 


and myrrh,” which I won’t attempt 
to render in cherub phonetics. 
Even the almost-two-year-old is 
beginning to get an inkling of what 
Christmas really means. Just as 
surely as she can lisp “Santa 
Claus,” or a reasonable facsimile, 
she can likewise say “Baby Jesus.” 

Children have an intuitive un- 
derstanding of the spiritual, and it 
requires only a simple explana- 
tion to help them begin to appre- 
ciate the mysteries of God, the In- 
carnation, and the Divine Birth. 

Christmas hymns, played on the 
piano by Mother and “sung along” 
by Daddy and a crooning angel 
chorus, mostly off-key, offer an- 
other way of sharing the Christmas 
Spirit in our home. Carols like 
“Cantique de Noel,” “Adeste Fi- 
deles” and “Silent Night” lift the 
hearts of each one of us. Even 
though none of the children can 
read, and the younger ones can’t 
even carry a tune yet, they can 
listen and “hum along,” starry- 
eyed at the magic of the sacred 
melodies. 

Future Christmas Plans 

In years to come, as the children 
grow older, there are many more 
ways I hope to teach them to pre- 
pare for Christ’s Coming. The 
baking of Christmas foods and the 
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“For every ‘act of love’ we put a 
star in the sky to welcome Jesus.” 


“No, Sister, you mustn't pull down 
any stars! Let's put it back up.” 


making of holiday ornaments of- 
fer methods of practical medita- 
tion on the wonder of Christmas 

. and ways to put oneself and 
one’s devotion into gifts and 
goodies for family and friends, 
Now the smaller members of the 
family circle must be content with 
sprinkling colored sugar on the 
cookies or smearing a little silver 
paint on the pine cones (and each 
other). All of which brightens the 
haloes of the little cherubs, and 
disguises those little horns that 
sometimes come peeping through! 

Perhaps, too, in years to come, 
the little ones will be artistically 
inspired and, as Christmas ap- 
proaches, will express their joy and 
love in original music, painting, 
poetry or dance. I want to try to 
encourage such fervor in every way 
possible. 

In the meantime, my husband 
and I are savoring Christmas at its 
basic best with a spirit of 
growing love in our home, thanks 
to four cherubs who “put stars 
in the skies” and do so much more 
to brighten the Nativity Scene. 


“Oops, there goes the stable! Ow 
haloes are slipping again.” 
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A CHRISTMAS MESSAGE 
TO ALL OUR READERS 


A Feast of Life, 
Light and Love 


Rev. Nicholas Maestrini, PIME 


My dear friends, 

Christmas joy to you and all your loved ones! 

| often think of how fitting it is to call Christmas the Feast of Life, 
light and Love. It is, above all, the Feast of Life, because a whole new 
supernatural life was given to us through the birth of Our-Lord Jesus Christ. 

It is the Feast of Light, because Jesus is the ‘‘Light that shines in the 
darkness,” illuminating humanity's way through the darkness of unbelief and 
paganism. 

And most certainly it is the Feast of Love, because in Christ's Nativity 
we have the visible, undeniable proof of God's love for men. And through 
mutual charity we are made one in Him. 

Our work as missionaries can also be defined in terms of Life, Light 
and Love. This is so because every missioner is dedicated to bringing these 
gifts of Christ to the millions of souls who have not yet known Him. 

Especially at Christmastime, we feel that you who help our missions 
cre really co-workers in the great task of bringing Christ's Life, Light and 
love to the world. So there is no better time for me to express our 
gratitude to you . . . on behalf of all our missionaries, seminarians, 
and the countless thousands in mission lands whom you have aided. 

All, of us wish you a holiday season rich in blessings! 

Sincerely yours in Christ, 


Sp Ve dion fr ‘. 
Rev. Nicholas Maestrini, PIME 
Provincial Superior 
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The crib is a custom centuries old; 
But the customs surrounding a crib 
—well, that’s something else again. 
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crib arrives 


or a long time I had wanted 
F a beautiful Christmas crib with 
large statues of the Holy Family, 
shepherds, and sheep for my 
Christian people here in Bengal, 
East Pakistan. My wish was 
granted two weeks before Christ- 
mas when our crib set finally ar- 
rived. I kept it in its big packing 
case, awaiting the Great Day. 

The news of the crib’s arrival 
spread like wild-fire throughout 
the area, and my Christians in- 
vented every excuse they could to 
see it before Christmas. But my 
“Iron Curtain” kept it from their 
curious eyes. I wanted it to be a 
surprise for everyone. 

I worked for many nights alone 
so that everything would be ready 
before Christmas Eve. A canvas 
dropcloth covered the crib to dis- 
courage peeking. As an extra pre- 
caution, I had two responsible boys 
guard it until Midnight Mass was 
over, to keep the people from be- 
ing distracted during the service. 


Finally the hour for the unveiling 
came. 


in Bengal 


How Will They React? 

Meanwhile, I kept thinking to 
myself, “What will my Christians 
say about the crib? Will it move 
them as we were moved at home, 
whenever we saw one?” 

St. Francis of Assisi was such a 
poetic soul, truly a man enrap- 
tured by God. With his great 
heart and wisdom, he foresaw that 
the re-creation of Our Lord’s Na- 
tivity Scene would unite all the 
faithful in wondering love, regard- 
less of nationality or race. St. 
Francis started this holy custom 
many centuries ago but the truth 
of his prediction was proved to me 
that very night. My illiterate peo- 
ple wore such sublime expressions 
and showed such warm, tender 
feelings that tears came to my eyes 
as I watched them. 


This is the reason why the sim- 
ple shepherds were the first to be 
called to the stable where Jesus 
was born. Only their simplicity 
and the childlike innocence of 
their imaginations could turn a 
stable into a throneroom. 





The Men’s Plea 

How could I refuse when the 
men begged me with one voice: 
“Father, please don’t close the 
church tonight. We all want to 
come and take turns keeping Our 
Lord company. Should we do any 
less than the shepherds who sacri- 
ficed their sleep that Holy Night 
just to stay with Jesus? When 
we were pagans, we wasted many 
nights in revelry. Now we must 
make reparation.” 


I don’t know what the liturgi- 
cal authorities might have said if 
they could have seen my people 
carrying drums, violins, flutes and 
cymbals into the church. But I 
do know that the carols of the first 
shepherds must be repeated by 
new Christians of every culture in 
their own particular way. 


I believe that Our Lady and St. 
Joseph wiped away many a tear 
of joy that night; and the Baby 
Jesus must have clapped His little 
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The men brought 
their drums, 
violins, flutes 
and cymbals 
to play before 
the crib. 


hands with delight very often, as 
His way of saying “Bravo!” 
The Women’s Turn 

Only the men performed these 
devotions I described. The women, 
of course, had their children to care 
for, and their duties at home. But 
also, according to Indian custom, 
men take precedence over women 
in all affairs of importance. The 
ladies must stay in the back- 
ground. This may be a bitter pill 
to swallow, but don’t forget that 
women know how to retaliate very 
effectively. 

In fact, that Christmas after- 
noon as I chatted with the chiefs 
of the village on the veranda, we 
saw a procession of women, led 
by the Mayor’s wife, heading to- 
ward the church. I felt like say- 
ing a few words of approval t 
them, but the men told me: 

“Those women want to get back 
at us for last night. We can’t 9 
into the church now because they 
would chase us away. But you 
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can go, Father. You will see some- 
thing very beautiful. Just don’t 
let them see you.” 

A Moving Sight 

The door was locked tight. I 
had to go through the sacristy 
and peep in. In front of the crib 
stood the Mayor’s wife. I could 
hear her say: 

“Now, St. Joseph, you have to 
go away for a little while, because 
we are going to do something 
which only women can see. But 
when we are all finished, we will 
bring you back, according to our 
custom.” 

As she said these touching words, 
she picked up the statue of St. 
Joseph and took it away from the 
crib. 

Then, turning to the Blessed 
Virgin, she said “Aren’t you tired? 
Wasn’t there anybody to help you 
in your labor? Oh, poor daugh- 
ter, please excuse us for being late, 
but now that we are here, let us 
do all our hearts desire. While 
you rest in our arms, we will wash 
your little son and comb his hair.” 

Very Special Care 

I don’t know how well Mary 
could sleep, because she was con- 
stantly moving from place to 
place. Every woman there wanted 
to hold Our Sweet Mother close 
to her heart. They removed the 
vestments of Baby Jesus, and after 
giving him a bath, anointed him 
with perfumed oil, massaged him 
and combed his hair. Meanwhile, 
they fairly kissed away his skin, 
but all those warm kisses expressed 
a world of love. 


DECEMBER, 1961 


The Madonna, also according 
to Santal custom, was bathed, 
perfumed and had her hair 
combed. When everything was in 
order, St. Joseph was brought back 
to his post, and they asked him, 
“What do you say? Aren’t they 
more beautiful than before?” 

St. Joseph surely would have 
had to say, “Yes,” because he 
could not deny the truth. —RI/SHI 


GLAZING CONTRACTORS AND 
GLASS OF ALL KINDS 


Allied Glass and Metal Corp. 


7131 Schaefer Rd. 
Dearborn, Michigan 


Arch Racine, Pres. 


Tiffany 6-6323 
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WHOLESALE COMMISSION FLORISTS 
COMPLETE LINE OF 
FLORIST SUPPLIES 


209 - 215 E. ADAMS 
Detroit 26, Mich. 


FRANK J. CALCATERRA 
FUNERAL HOME, Inc. 
A family dedicated to 
funeral service 
16090 E. SEVEN MILE ROAD 
Detroit 35, Mich. 
Phone: DR. 1-4200 
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It was the question 
of a very young boy, 
—the latest orphan. 


Everybody Get 


Christmas Presents?’ 
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ete was so excited about getting ready for Christmas 

that he just couldn’t hold in his enthusiasm any 
longer. He peeked around the door of my office at 
St. Louis Orphanage in mountainous northeastern 
Burma, his big brown eyes aglow. “Bishop,” he shyly 
asked, “will everybody get Christmas presents and 
candy tomorrow? I haven’t been here very long, and 
I was wondering ifI .. .” 

“Positively, Pete,” I smiled back. “Every one of 
you children will have a wonderful time. And you, 
most of all, because you’re our newest boy here at 
St. Louis’s.” 

Fairly bubbling over about Christmas presents, trees 
and fun, Pete stayed a few more minutes, and then 
bounced out of my office, leaving me to my thoughts. 

Through the half-open door (naturally, he forgot to 
close it) I could hear the choir practicing for Midnight 
Mass. The sweetness in their young voices and their 
great enthusiasm made up for their occasional wander- 
ings from pitch. 

Young Pete's Background 

Meanwhile I thought back to how this appealing 
nine-year-old had come to us just a few weeks ago. His 
background was genuinely tragic . .. at least any 
American would surely think so. Nevertheless, his 
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“The Bishop of the Jungles” gives 


one of his orphans a glimpse of 
a far-away land. 


The flute and drum band bring the 
Bishop their Christmas greetings. 
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is the kind of story I run into eve 
day. Pete’s father is an opiw 
addict. You think no man 
be so desperate that he would sé 
his own child to buy opium? Pete’g 
father was that desperate. 

Then his mother became rez 


frantic. She did everything all 


manly possible to rescue him, ag 
at last succeeded. With her la 
bit of strength she managed 
get him to our orphanage. For you 
see, Pete’s mother is suffering from 
advanced tuberculosis. She kn 
she would have to provide for t 
time when she could no longe 
care for him herself. After bring 
ing him to us, she went to s 
her remaining days with some rele 
atives who live nearby. 


So this is how young Peter camé 
to us . . . and just in time for 
Christmas. Maybe you don’t think 
an orphanage is the ideal place to 
spend Christmas . . . but it’s far 
better than being hungry and alone 
on a deserted jungle trail. Actu- 
ally, our children here at St. Louis 
Orphanage are among thé luck 
iest in Burma. 

Our Holiday Preparations 

For weeks I had been planning 
with the Sisters here to give our 
orphans the very best Christmas 
possible. I had written home ask- 
ing all my relatives and friends to 
send what Christmas presents and 
cards they could. 

We held a solemn Christmas 
Novena in our poor Cathedral in 
the jungles of Kentung. A dozen 
little orphan boys were well trained 


CATHOUC Lift 





oOo ff m= w@& ry — 


omy 2a ow Ah ao 


= 


There is also a large girls’ orphanage in Kengtung. 
the little ones dance around the tree . . 
their gifts. 


for the ceremonies, and performed 
beautifully on the altar. Psalms, 
antiphons and hymns in clear 
Latin were followed by Benedic- 
tion and carols in the Shan dialect 
of our region. 

School closed a couple of days 
before Christmas, and our boys 
divided up into groups to make the 
final preparations. Some went for 
Christmas trees; others made 
bright paper decorations and gath- 
ered flags and fancy colored balls; 
still others, blessed with fine voices, 
practiced Christmas hymns and 
carols. (They certainly sound dif- 
ferent in Shan dialect). 
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The Bishop watches 
. @ tradition before they receive 


Christmas Eve at Last! 

Then the day before Christmas 
came at last, and all morning the 
orphans were busy as _ beavers. 
One group got the crib ready, 
another decorated the tree, a third 
made the dining room more at- 
tractive, and a fourth group hung 
homemade-but-festive decorations 
around the outside walks. That 
afternoon everybody went for a 
good bath, and to the “Spiritual 
Bath” of Confession. 

About sunset, a group of our 
boys, happily tooting their flutes, 
marched around the nearby 
village, distributing homemade 





Christmas cards to every Catholic 
home. After dinner, everyone went 
to bed early for a short nap. 

Near midnight, joyous pealings 
of bells and the jubilant sound of 
the orphans’ carols called the peo- 
ple to our light-flooded Cathedral 
of the Jungles. It could not hold 
the huge crowd of worshippers, 
Catholic and non-Catholic alike. 
I celebrated Midnight Mass, while 
our orphan boys and girls sang 
with all the joy of the angels over 
the Crib of Bethlehem. 

My Christmas Sermon 

After the Gospel, I turned 
around to my children of the 
jungles and said, “Remember, chil- 
dren, what the real meaning of 
Christmas is. You know how the 
Son of God left Heaven to become 
man on this Holy Night. He was 
born in a stable to His Lovely 
Mother Mary and His Dear Fos- 
ter Father Joseph. He came down 
to earth to suffer, die on a cross, 
and open the Gates of Heaven for 
us. So you must not think that 
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Christmas means only toys and 
candy. We will all have to work 
hard, and suffer, too, to enjoy g 
Happy Christmas in Heaven some 
day.” 

I then reminded all the boys and 
girls to “pray to the Baby Jesus 
for all those who look after you, 
and ask the good Christmas angels 
to bring your greetings to all your 
Foster Parents far away in the 
United States and Canada.” 

Our Children Receive Jesus 

It was really inspiring and re 
freshing to see the long line of our 
children of the jungles coming fp 
receive the Baby Jesus at the 
Communion rail. The Vicar Gen 
eral, Fr. Meda and I distributed 
Holy Communion for over a quart 
ter of an hour. At about 2: 
a.m. the Mass was over, and then 
all the children had a festive 
Christmas Night party. 

At sunrise the orphans, with 
their jolly flute band, marched 
around wishing Merry Christmas 
to all at the Mission: to me, the 
Priests, the Nuns, the teachers, 
and everyone in the village. They 
came back with beaming faces 
loaded down with gifts that were 
simple, but so much appreci 

Meanwhile, the Priests, Sistets 
and I kept busy all day long dit 
tributing new clothes, toys and 
candy to the children, and receit 
ing offerings from the ey 
who live near the mission. 
you will be glad to know that Fé 
got the ball of his very own 
he wanted so badly 
lots of candy, too. © © 
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DECEMBER 8 
Feast of the 
Immaculate 
Conception 


“Thou art all fair, 
Mary, and there is 
no stain of original 
sin in thee” 


Mosaic reproduction of 
Murillo’s “Immaculate 
Conception,” courtesy of 
The National Shrine of 
the Immaculate Conception, 
Washington, D. C. 





ON THE COVER 


“The Flight Into Egypt,’’ a Fides 
Foto of a painting by the gifted 
Chinese artist Monica Liu. Miss 
Liu’s work is as outstanding for 
its spirit of tender devotion as 
for its aesthetic feeling and tech- 
alae meal 


YOU CAN HAVE A PRIEST-SON 


Can you “adopt” one of our 
seminarians who needs financial 
help to finish his studies? Re- 
member, it costs $350 a year for 
four years of theology before a 
young man is ordained. 

Many spiritual benefits will be 
yours for giving this great gift to 
God, and corresponding with 
your seminarian will bring you 
wonderful satisfaction. To adopt 
a seminarian or contribute to- 
ward the support of one, please 
write: PIME Missionaries of SS. 
Peter and Paul, 121 E. Boston 
Bivd., Detroit 2, Michigan. © © 


PIME NEWS 


DETROIT: Producer Bill Deneen 
announces that his new film on 
PIME’s Brazilian missions “Lati- 
tude Zero” is-nearly ready for re- 
lease. Taken on location in the 
Amazon jungles, the color movie 
vividly presents the adventurous 
life of PIME’s missionaries there 
G 
MARYGLADE: Construction has 
started on the gymnasium, which 


will fill a real need in the lives of 


PIME seminarians. This is made 
possible through a generous dona- 
tion by Mr. Al Borman. 
OAKLAND, NEW JERSEY: The 
new addition to the Minor Semi- 
nary has been completed and is 
now ready for the boys to move in. 
The old kitchen will be converted 
into a new, modern refectory. 
Football and holiday preparations 
are now filling the seminariang 
leisure hours. 
PATRON 
McINNES-DESMOND FUNERAL DIRECTORS 


16111 Woodward Ave. 


Highland Park, Mich. TO. 8-4797 


PAISANO’S PIZZERIA 
AND RESTAURANT 


Delicious Italian 
and American Specialties 
23507 John R. 25402 Harper 
Hazel Park, Mich. St. Clair Shores 
Li 2-2303 PR 7-5471 





_ ‘| CAUGHT LEPROSY FROM MY PARENTS 


“My name is Evelina and I’m 
only 11. When our neighbors 
found out that we had leprosy, 
they ran my parents and me out 
of our village. We didn’t know 
where to go, but soon we were 
lucky enough to meet a mission- 
ary Sister who told us about the 
PIME Missionaries’ leper colony. 
So that’s where we went. 

“My father died there, but my 
mother is getting better. They 
took such good care of me that 


NOVELTY HOUSE 
5 “Fun Is Our Business” 
BINGO and BAZAAR 
4 SUPPLIES 

“TOYS @ DOLLS @ NOVELTIES 

12303 KLINGER AVE. 
Detroit, Mich. TW 1-5107 


VENDETTI AND SONS 
Retailers and Wholesalers 
of Fine Italian Foods 
Serving Grocers, Restaurants 
and Pizzerias 


16508 Woodward Avenue 
Highland Park 3, Mich. 
TO 9-0944 -5 
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But Now I'm Cured! 
Will You Adopt Me?’ 


now I’m cured! I hated to leave 
my mother but I’m glad I can live 
with the other children at St. 
Joseph’s Orphanage. 

“There are so many of us that 
providing food, clothing and 
schooling for everybody is a big 
problem. It would be impossible 
without the help of the Foster 
Parents Mission Club. 

“Will you adopt me?” 


For only $5.00 a month you can 
a destitute child Team beTale oe 
tion, write: Foster Parents Mission Club, 


121 E. Boston Bivd., Detroit 2, Mich 
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When you buy mushrooms— 


GET THE BEST! 


GREAT LAKES 
MUSHROOMS 
CO-OPERATIVE 


Fresh and canned hothouse 


mushrooms sold at better 


groceries everywhere. 


Home Office: 23950 Ryan Road 


SL 7-0888 Warren, Michigan 





A LETTER FROM T 


Monsignor Angelo Ramazzotti, PIME Founder (1800-1861) 
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OPE TO PIME 


ON THE CENTENARY 
OF THE DEATH 
OF PIME’S FOUNDER 


Summarized from a Letter from 
His Holiness, Pope John XXIll. 


To Our Beloved Son, 

Augusto Lombardi, PIME, 

Superior General of the Pontifical 
Institute for Foreign Missions. 
Beloved Son, 

Health and the Apostolic Blessing to you! 

A century has passed since the death of Angelo Ramazzotti, 
founder of the Pontifical Institute for Foreign Missions, which you 
now head so capably. In this letter We wish to offer you the encour- 
agement of Our praise for your Father and lawgiver, Our sincere 
congratulations and Our advice. 

It is very appropriate to remember Angelo Ramazzotti and to 
praise him joyfully, for he was a churchman who worked tirelessly 
to spread the glory of the gospel. 

Another Patriarch of Venice 

His breadth of vision was remarkable. His personal example 
gives strength to all of you who are striving today to accomplish what 
he accomplished. As Patriarch of Venice, We gladly consented to 
the transference of his remains from the Patriarchal Seminary, where 
they had been preserved, to your headquarters in Milan. At that 
time (and the memory of it still delights us) We composed a eulogy 
to him, Our illustrious predecessor in that See. 

At Insubria, before a throng of Bishops, and in the Church of 


St. Francis Xavier, Milan, We had a welcome opportunity to say how 
greatly We admired him. 


Here is a little of what We said: ‘By birth and character he 
was truly a son of Milan’s great St. Ambrose. Once he determined 
to found your Institute, he tirelessly pursued his goal, preserving all 
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the while his unstudied yet unmistakable holiness, his generosity of 
spirit and his well-balanced personality. Thus his ardent apostolic 
zeal and bent for hard work favorably impressed everyone, and won 
the, hearts of all who knew him, or even met him casually.” 

A rich yield of fruit is the glory of the tree. A rich harvest is 
the glory of the field. So too, the growth of your Institute, which 
began in such a small way, brings undying glory to your founder, 
It shows clearly that God gives abundant fruitfulness to that which 
He has so wisely sown. 

Accomplishments of PIME 

China, Hong Kong, India, Pakistan, Burma, Africa, the United 
States, Japan, Portuguese Guinea, Brazil and the Islands of Oceania 
have all received your members. Men on fire with religious zeal, 
courageous, energetic and unyielding in hardship, they have spread afar 
the Kingdom of God and the light of the gospel. 


By sacrificing themselves, several of your members have added 
the glory of martyrdom to your illustrious annals. We wish to 
recall in particular Alberic Crescitelli of your family and Institute, 
who was beatified in 1951 by Pope Pius X11. 


Your Institute ts distinguished by intellectual balance, courage, 
unruffled calm in action, and unfailing constancy in carrying out 
your plans. For the rule of holiness which you follow prescribes 
this program: attachment to God through constant devout prayer and 
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obedience; willingness to suffer; supreme service of Christ’s gospel; 
and the choice of apostolic work above all others. 
Papal Congratulations 

Well done! Work with ever growing zeal! If you are firmly 
determined to be guided by this inspiration and spirit in all that 
you do, you may safely look forward to a glorious future. 

Most benevolent is Our love for you and great is Our appre- 
ciation of your labors and your sweat. However, dear as We judge 
these to be to God, and useful as We judge them to be to the church, 
We most earnestly wish for you ever more abundant fruit in your work. 

You deserve special praise for the care which you so zealously 
take to provide gradually a native clergy in your mission territories. 
Once you have established each church there by your personal efforts, 
you then are free to push onward to begin the apostolate in other 
places. 

This method, chosen for you by your far-sighted founder, pro- 
vided admirably in advance for the needs of our own times. It 
deserves the admiration and imitation of all those who are beginning 
mission work. It is a method strongly stamped with the apostolic 
spirit; for it puts aside self-love and personal convenience, and looks 
only to the nature and good of the Christian community. It also 
provides the clergy of the various dioceses with the chance to become 
missionaries in their turn. 

We therefore earnestly wish, and We pray to God, that your 
chosen family may grow in numbers and in virtues. 

An Apostolic Blessing 

We have said these things, Beloved Son, to you and your com- 
panions from the bottom of Our Heart. Now We impart to you, 
most lovingly, the Apostolic Blessing as a pledge of the helpful grace 
of Christ in the plans you are now making for the growth and im- 
provement of your work. 

John XXIII, Pope 
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Our Christmas Party - 
Depends on YOU!’ 


“We are just a few of the 6,000 children who live in orphanage 
run by the PIME Missionaries. Believe me, it’s a big problem to take care 
of all of us. Times are very hard where we live in Asia, Africa and South 
America, and money is awfully scare. Maybe we won't have any Christmas 
party this year . . . UNLESS YOU HELP! 

Every dollar you send will buy one of us a present of our own and 
provide the sweets and good things for a Christmas party. The Fathes 
have asked us to pray for all of you who help us — and they promise te 
pray for you, too.” 


If some of our orphans could come to your house to make their plea 
in person, we know you wouldn't have the heart to refuse them. We tr 
to do something special for every one of them at Christmas, but the only 
way we can is with your help. Although many of our children are too 
young to understand, we always tell them their party is from you. And, 
of course, it is. 

Please send what you can so that they will be able to come to YOU 
party again this year. Offer your gift, however small, in honor of the 
Infant Jesus, who came into the world so much like these little children. 
God will bless you, we are sure. 


PIME MISSIONARIES; 121 E. Boston Blvd.; Detroit 2, Michigan 

Dear Father: 

1 am enclosing $. ____________ for your orphans’ Christmas Party. 
(Please give your name and address if different than below.) 








